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An revoir!    For we shall surely see each other
again.
On one condition only: let us divorce.

NIETZSCHE CAESAR.

STRINDBERG TO NIETZSCHE.

December 31? 1888.
(Written in Latin.)
DEAREST DOCTOR:
I will, I will be raving mad.
I could not read your letter without a severe shock,
and I thank you very much indeed.

"You would lead a better life, Licinius, if you
neither shaped your life constantly towards the open
sea, nor, shivering tremulously in the face of the
storm, held too closely to the treacherous coast."
(Horace.)

Meanwhile let us rejoice in our madness.
Fare you well and remain true to your

STRINDBEBG.
(The best, the highest God.)

NIETZSCHE TO STRINDBE&G.
MR. STRINDBERG:
Alas!   .   .   ,   no more!   Let us divorce!

CRUCIFIED."